ACT V, SCENE 3
The Library Enter JOSEPH SURFACE and LADY SNEERWELL
Lady Sneer. Impossible! Will not Sir Peter immediately be reconciled to Charles, and of consequence no longer oppose his union with Maria? The thought is distraction to me.
Jos. Surf. Can passion furnish a remedy?
Lady Sneer. No, nor cunning either. Oh! I was a fool, an idiot, to league with such a blunderer!
Jos. Surf. Surely, Lady Sneerwell, I am the greatest sufferer; yet you see I bear the accident with calmness.
Lady Sneer. Because the disappointment doesn't reach your heart; your interest only attached you to Maria. Had you felt for her what I have for that ungrateful libertine, neither your temper nor hypocrisy could prevent your showing the sharpness of your vexation.
Jos. Surf. But why should your reproaches fall on me for this disappointment?
Lady Sneer. Are you not the cause of it? What had you to bate in your pursuit of Maria to pervert Lady Teazle by the way? Had you not a sufficient field for your roguery in blinding Sir Peter, and supplanting your brother, but you must endeavour to seduce his wife? I hate such an aagyrfce of crimes; 'tis an unfair monopoly, and never prospers,
Jos. Surf. Well, I admit I have been to blame. I confess I deviated from the direct road of wrong, but I don't think we're so totally defeated neither.
Lady Sneer. No!
Jos. Surf. You tell me you have made a trial of Snake since we met, and that you still believe him faithful to us?
Lady Sneer. I do believe so.